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PROFESBSIONAL CAEDB
JOHN B. WALTON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
AXD
SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY,

ABERDEEN, MIsS,

WILL practice in the several counties of Mon-
voe, Pontotoe, Itawamba, Chickasaw, Tishomin-
go, and Lowndea, the High Court of Errors and
Appeals, at Jackson, uyd the Federal Court at
Puntotbe,

7 Office on Jefferson strect, o
‘Court House. Nep. 16, "58.

W. G. NEXDERSON.
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.............

ROGERS & HENDERSON,

“ Attoroeys snd Counsellors at Law,

—AND—
SOLICITORS IN CHHANCERY,
OKOLONA, MISSISEIRFI,

WIkL, practice in the Cireuit Courts of Chick-
wsaw;, Culhoun, Poutotoe, Ituwn and Tisha-
iningo edtmtiex; in the High Courts of Error and

at Jackson, sud ut e United States

Dl o e, o e o

iing the wtrict o Minsissippi.
Wég 24.1 g

4

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LaW,
" ABERDEEN, MISS.

Office one door Abu‘i:;_l-udge Acker’s Ollice

I'be Cireuit Courts which he sttends will be
begun nnd beld for the year 15060 at the fullowing
limes nnd pluces:

Itnwamuba Co., at Fulton, Mar. 7th and Sep. bth.

Tishomingo* ** Jucintoy st & JUth
p..uhslucs‘ w4 DPontotoe, Aprl 1th & Oct. TUth
Ubivkssaw ** * Houston, * 25th « “ 24th
Montee  ** Y Aberdeen, Mpy 16th & Nov, 14th
Lowndes *  * Columbus, Apr256th ** Oct. 24th
Calboun  * * Pittsbore,' Murddth & Sep. 12th

Tue Usteen S1Tares DisTricr Couvwr for
Jie Northern Distriet of Mississippi is beld at
1ontotoe the first Mondiy of June aud December

1 each yeur,
Oct. 2 58,
v i HOUSTON,
HOUSTON & REYNOLDS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
AXD
SOLICITORS IN CIHANCERY,
ABERDEEN, MI=8,

RN e s,
EVANS & TUCKER,
ATTORNITS AT LA,

HOUSTON, Chiclinsuw co., Misws.

ILL practice in the Courts of Chickusaw,
‘v Pontoloe, Monroe, Lowndes, Oktibbehs,
Choetaw ,Carroll, Yulobushasnd Calhoun coun

tien.

OFFICE, 8. E.corner Pubiic of the Square
T. 8. EVANS.
W. ¥. TUCKER. e

March 25, 1850. 6.y

ALLEN WHITE,
Attorney aud Counseller at Law,
HOUSTON, MISS.,

WILL practice in the Courts of Chicknsaw,
Monroe, Oktibbehs, Calboun, snd Punto-

1 ties, :
e Doms in Hiller's Build.ial;-. '
.. 5'-‘r - -

4

. LAW CARD.
BEN. LANETOSEY,
MOBILE; ALA.
(Office on Royal Street, over the Savings Bank,)
WILL PRACTICR IN ALL THE COURTS OF THE
AND STATE,

AND IN THE FEDERAL COURTS.

7 All business promptly and faithfully at-

tonded to.
Feb. 17, '50. 3.t

G. W. TEORNTON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
OKOLONA, NNISS,,

ILL practies in the Circuit, Chaneery, and
Probste Courts of Chickasaw, Mource,
Itawamba, Poutotoc and Calboun Counties, and

Foderal t Poototoe, and High Court
#m-ng-m at Jackson, iy
Mareh 10, 3 98..!3'

T. C. ASHCRAFT,
afronﬂﬁ:;.;ur LAW.
NOTARY PUBLIC,
OKOLONA, m.b
FFERS his servicea to those
0 h-d':mﬁwm attend prom
Maroh 5, '59. B..1y

RS, GEEEN & TINDALL.

T
Busmapins
the st instant

LL.

J.H.GRERN
R Il.JmDA

Jan. 14,1859,

.

THE PRAIRIE NEWS,
FUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY MORNING BY

TINO. AICE AR DBON,
_A'l' $2 FEIL ANNUM, IN ADVANCE.

~ POETRY.

A brovk eame stealing {rom the ground ;
You searcely saw its silvery gleam
Among the berbs that hung around
‘The borders of that winding strenm—
A pretty streatn—a placid streain—
A softly-gliding, bashful stream,

A breeze came wandoring fromn the sky,
Light ns the whispera of o dream ;
He put the v'erhunging grasees by,
Aud gaily stooped to kiss the stream—
The pretty stream—the flattered strenm=—
The shy, yet pureluctant stream,

The water, as the wind passed o'er,
Shot npward many & glancing beam,
Dimpled and quivered more and wmore,
Awd tripped along n livelier strenm,
‘T'he fAuttered stresin—the sinperivg stream-—
The fynd, delighted, silly stream.

Away the ai wanderer flew,
To where t wﬂﬂrldn :}th hlmntt’?m teem—
To sparkl ngs vnd rivers blue—
A‘rfd. h:l‘:mfl:upe that little stream—-
The Buttered stream—the cheated stream—
The sad, forsakien, lonely stream.

Tho enreless wind uo more came buck ;
He wanders yet the fields, I deem;
Dut on its melancholy track
Complaining went the little stream—
The cheated stream=the Lopeless stream—
The ever wurmuring, moanivg ntrea.lu,

—_—— —————————
LET NER RIF

One sunny afternoon lust week,
thonght 1'd tuke o ride;
Aud hired a ung they said was fast,
I'mi sure she was when * tied.”
My friemd, Bill Spriggins, drove the mare
While I laid on the whip,
And shouted till I wos quite hoarse— *
Billy, put that animated fomale projecting
power through—ge'lang— :
Feet ber nip !

We stopped at Bénsel's oil the road,
Of couree we had to * smile,”
And give the expeditions nog
A drink, and rest awkile
We * Ingged,” then calling for the mare,
I tossed the man a fig, | :
I jumped into the: wagon, nud seizing the
reing, requested the Ethiopian individual who
held the «}c-uhh distilled essence of lightuing in
emphatic tones; o= )
Let her rin!

A ehinp who drove i large bay nag,

Rl anxious for & * brush,"

8o, whippingg tp our own fust crub, |

We woent it with a rash

"Twas neck and neck a mile or mort

When lis mare made o trip,

We glided by like lightuing greased,

For, buving hired the extraordinary auj-
nal, we considered that we bad a perfect rignt
to get the worth of pur money, and therefore

. Let ber rip!

We druve along, withont mishap,
At lenst a dozen miles 3
thppiug. now and then, of course,
To tnke severinl smiles;
Al last we ran into a chap,
Who gave us too much lip, \
The horxe broke—the wagon tov—pitching
Bill and myself into a ditch by the rontlvide —
Bill, says I, the mare bas runaway!  Bill, strog
gling under the cimbined effects of * Inger" and
u mouthfil o’ mod; exclyimed—
Let her rip!

MISCRLLANY.

An Hour With a Raoy Eastermn
Traveller.

——

A ROMANCE OF REAL LIFE.

Somebody has said, briefly, strongly,
truly, that * devils are made of angels ™
1t is even so. And nothing perhaps
brought the apothegm so forcibly to our
mind as the perusal of a story, tobe
found in * Tent life in' the Holy [ and,”
by William C. Prime, author of “ Boat
Life in Egypt and Nubia,” «'The Old
House by the River,” and “ Later Years,”
1t beats romance in its own domain,
That entertaining writer was, in 1857,
at Damascus, and there visited the gor-
us residence of a woman, whose,.girl-
e in England resembled the pure, orys-
tal waters of the Jordan, when it breaks
m Genesareth and ripples over the first
e of rocks; whose midwomanhood
grew like that saintly river, less translu-
cent and more turbid as it flowed along,
and whose subsequent life is as its sawol-
len togrent mingling with the unlovely
and stagnant w of the Dead Sea.
A pative of lake-laden Cumberland, of
.h“nr:l:rn :? tlln‘ second Cl:ail ‘
the e . es, the young
girl, in the freshness and loveliness of

rt of the lady Ianthe was not
her own, mor that of the proud peer who
had wed hers “ It was the old story,”
says the narrator, *“ She sacrificed all
for him, ber first love, a German baron,
and as very a hound as ever missed bis
proper place, and was borh into life as a
man, soon as the House of ‘Lords
had granted ‘he divorce which her hus-
husband applied for, she went to Italy,
and met this Rhenish dog. He made her
the toy of an hour, and then abandoned
li®r forever. * But the, change had come
over Ber, which comes so often over the
wronged woman. She was a child no
longer, and she who bad heen the delight
of royal assemblies, the gentle girl of
Cumberland, the young and radiant bride
of the brilliant Court of St. James, wor-
shiped as a star, beautiful, but unap-
proachable, glorious, but distant, warm,
loving, maddening in her radjance, but
yet a pure stal of those azure distances,
she became the wild devotee of passion,
the priestess of sin, a beautiful, magnifi-
cently beautiful, Bacehan There was
no limit to the extray ind reck-
lessness of her life. 1'ossessed of an in-
come by,the térms of divorce, sufficient
to maintain a style of living equal to ber
tuste, she was the leader of that large
class whih is to be fuund in Italy, made
of the victims of modern sociewy,
and of their own sins, in which
beautiful wemen find vo difficulty in sur-
rounding themselves with eircles of bril-
liant wit, and all .the accomplishiients
which make the passing life one of gadety
und pleasure. 1 do nof” testify to hear-
say when I say that she was beautiful,
for 1 have seen her on fer white Arabian
of Kbamsa, stately in her decay of splen-
did beauty, and 1 have seen her picture,
by an artist of no small renown, taken
when she was eighteen, and the bride of
one of the proudest lords of England.—
Her face wos one of gentle and exquisite
beguty.” SHE

After a deseription so glowing ‘a8 this,
the curious reader nalurally asks, who is
the Epglish Hebe who fell thns headlong
in the black vortex of crime?

Leaving Italy, where she bad again
marrted and ran away from her husband,
she was wext heard of in Greece. At
the Court of King Otho, a nobleman in
the employment of the Greek Govern-
ment, become fascivated by hegpersonal
dttractions, propused, was accepled; and
the twain were married. But the Queen
grew indignant, and demanded that he
should separate from his wife, or imme-
diafly leave Athens. ‘I'se nobleman
hesitated. On oune hand were seven thou-
sand pounds per annum and a woman of
rare loveliness, on the other disgrace and
perpetual royal displeasure. At length
court position and official emoluments
decided the matter, and the Greek and
the Briton parted. Disgusted with this
sudden términation of matrimonial felic-
ity, the womdan of three husbands turned
her lustrous eyes towards Syria. And
why not, since Lady Stanbope, weary of
European society had donued the habit
of an Arabian; relgning a sort of Zeno-
bia of the Desert, dashing over its hot
sands on her blooded charger, and sleep-
ing under the palm trees @& the soft and
voluptuous skies®of the “land of the
sun.”

Ho! then, for the glorious land of Da-
mascus and Palmyrad its silvery moon-
light, its groves of pulms, its fiery des-
erts, its steepy bills clothed with green
vegetation to their summits, its sloping
valleys veined with laughing water, its
wild, picturesque, and bird-free life.
The ‘“gentle girl of Cumberland” is
now g wanderer, an exile—a bad, beau-
tiful, dashiny, reckless woman.
Says Prime, again,  in Wis interesting,
rhapsodical way : “ Going down to Da-
mascus from Palmyra, she was attacked
by Bedouins. Her goard was a small
rty of Anazees, under one Medjuel, an
rnlferior skeik—if skeik at®ld—a misera-
ble; uhcouth little Bedouin, whom one
would kick out of his way, and who, if
once caught on the monntains of Leba-
non by the Druses, will baye a bullet
through his head in a twinkling, and die
unknown, and rot unburigd. According
%o the lady, be performed prodigies of
valor in her defense, and brought her
safely back to Damascus.”
T'he Countess==her last husband was
Count Peritoki, the Greek—was now re-
solved to marry the sheik. Sheinformed
the little fellow of ber intention, and be

congregation, “ don't doit!
ner gets flve percent a mounth now ; and

we publish bis dying speech and confes-
slon just as we receivedit :

Mr george D prentice

olcr

next Journil Lmake it as a request i was

Co i was Raised by pius parents at the
age of 17 years old i professed faith in
Chris Jolned the bap!

mutdered all the peace and hapiness of my
Friends on the 3%“:{ MarCh me and my
wife parted to meet .o more forever iam
now in Flora Clay Co ‘and as soon as i

desert, The Countess waa ‘not outdone,
and seeking him in the midst of the sands
of Palmyra, married bim according to the
rites of his tribe.

Subsequently, she induced him to come
to Damascus, and here is a description of
the intgrior of the residence of the fallen
angel.  Says Prime, after takiog a peep
into her bed room and her boudoir:—
“The former was furnished in gorgeous
style, The bangings were of the heaviest
damask, the floors carpeted with the most
costly fabrics of Persian looms. It was
a reminiscence of her early®Wfe that she
had revived in Damascus, by importing
from France, this costly farniture, which
I have never seen surpassed by the same
in the bedchambers of royalty in Euro-
pean palaces.  But there were reminiscen-
ces of her ¢hildhood that must somelimes
have thrilled her now cold heart. There
L \wasea portrait of her father, wearing the
uniforta of bis high rauk, and looking
kindly on the strange scene. There was
the portrait of herself, in a gorgeous frafme
of purple and gold ; portraits of two chil-
dren (long since dead)of her brief and
honored married life ; several magoificent
folios, bound io dark merocco, and on
the side of each, a coronewof gold, with
the single name, * lanthe,” and books
familiar to the Christian world, such as
“Daily Food,” **Marriage au point de
vue Chretien,” (!) * Lynch's Doad Sea
Expedition,” and Robinson’s “ Biblical

Roesearclies.” .

Who ig this remarkable pegson who
“lives in Arab fashion, and eagofmm a
platter on the floor with ber £ngers, and
her Arab bound of a hushand opposite
ber 1

Who but*the once gloriously Leautiful,
inndtent and adwired wife of an English
peer—Lady Ellenborough !

If the behests of blood and of fashion
had been disregarded ; if she had been
permitted in her girlhood to have married
a man she could have loved, what then !
Who is responsible for the sacrifice of
youth and beauty, soul and all, to the
conventionalities of English aristoeratic
life, making her, in the words of the au-
thor of Life History of Mirabean, like tha
unfortunate Sophie, the vietim of a
“ most unhappy warried unmarried life 2"

B - —— ]
Clerical Ancedoten.
"T'he San Jose Tribune (California) tells
this annecdote of a recent ocenrrence over
that way :
Rev, Moses Clampit, an eccentrie
preacher was holding forth in Santa Cla-
ra Valley ; & young man arose to go out,
when the preacher said: * Young man,
if you'd rather go to hell than hear me
preach, you may go!"™ I'he sinner stop-
ped and reflected & moment, and then say-
ing respectfully,* Well, Idelieve I wonld,”
went on, .
- 'I'bis has point, buf we think snother,
forwarded to us latél® by a friend from
Minnesota, rather eapsit. A minister,
noted for combining the somewhat incon-
gruous professions of preacher and mon-
ey lender, wus proffering & prayer, in
which was the following® petition :—
“Grant that we may have Rore interest
in heaven !" < AR
“Don’t do it!" exclaimed one of the
The old sin-

that's enough, the L.rd knows!"”
L3

(3" The follewing letter, says the Lou-
isville Journal, reached us yesterday, by
mail, and contains the autobiography
of a life ill spent.  We havie no obituary
notice to gen over thegwatery grave of
the writer; the Wabash will rl!:nplo bis
dirge, ond its spring floods stand for bis
monument. But for the imformation of
the friends of the now weteran departed,

June lhailﬂth 1850
leas publish a few lines for ane of the
subscribers of the Democrat in youm|

born in green Co Ky i was Raised in Hart

Chureh in 1858
hurtch in nov
march the
that has

I was excluded from tb
1826 i married in Hart Co
12th 1857 i Committed an

|==was the first sin,

S
[From the San Francisco Golden Era.]
A Short Patent Sermon.

BY DOW, JR.

Brown,
native of Oyster Baygl.ong Island :
* My foot glipped, and I fell down—
"I'will never do to give it up so, Mr, Brown "
My Hearers: This is o very slip-

except where there is mud—and the mud
holes are about the slipperiest of any. 1t
couldn't be much slipperier if it wera rub-
bed with a pork-rind every once in twen-
ty-four hours.
it as if they had been Lorn with skates to
their feet ; they make a start, shoot ahead,
and never find a horizontal position till
tripped up by the great Leveler of all
human flesh. M@y no sooner get under
full beadway than they find themselves
flat ppon their backs, and gain an up-
right, perchanee, only to again lig spraw-
ling as before. And there be others, too
who, when once down, lie ffozen as it
were'to the spot, apparently benumbed
and lifeless, and waiting with sullen ém-
patience for a lucky sun to thaw them
ouf.

My brethren : to such of you as have
thus far slid along the smooth pathway
of life without even a slip-up, you may
think there is no necosssity for my preach-
ing ; but, let me tell you there is no know-
ing what muy happen before you =lip in-
to that hole whence there is no slipping
out till Gabriel blows his bugle. A mere
trifie, of no more importance than an ap-
ple paring, & potato-skin, or an orange-
peel, may yet canse you to turn fork up-
ward. Zlherefore, take heed, lest you fall.
Sup Il your riches liein ** yellow
birds,” and yon Lave a vast number of
them caged in some bank. That bank,
my brethren, may.some day suddenly ex-
plode ; and away will fly your pets, to be

poverty !

You may think you own a greal extent
of land. "T'hat can’t burst, to be sure;
but, in an unexpected hour, along vomes
some pretended heir of Americus Vespu-

vour title will be so befogged that you
couldn’t see to read it through a glass

A stout, able-bodied wife is generally
considered to be good property, if free
from incumbrances, but krow ye, my
brethren, here in California she will get
a divorce from you if you getdnto bed
with cold feet, suore in your sleep, or re-
fuse to take your turn at rocking the ba-
by ; or, what is next to it, she will do
business on her own hook, and you way
go and do likewise, or hire out to ber at
about four bits per-day; or * go to the
devil and shake yourself.” Verily, I say
unto you, when a married couple plant
themselves updh the shore of the Pacific,
the twain are no longer “one flesh'—
one's fish and the other frog.

My friends : Brother Solowmoen of vld
once said: A just man falleth seven
timesind riseth up again.” Whether one
of the sort be a just inan or not, he is just

the man for me. Your gumelastie preach. !
er has fallen, thue an again—in all man- |
ner of shapes, and from alinost everything |
except from grace and a garret window ; |

but as the truth within me was bound to |
“ rise again,” so I always came up with
it, undamaged in body, toggery, intellect, l
lety and pride. In faet, I rose ligher
and higher with each successive fall ; and
Wwhen kicked from the ladder by the iron-
heeled oot of persecution, I received the
loftiest hoist of all. Let all persecutors |
bear in mind that 1 possess the India ruli-
ber qualities of the venerable James
Crow ; and
“The harvder thal yon throw me down,
‘I'bie higher up 1 bounee.'

Now, my brethren, I hope I see a good
many of this same sort around me,  With
such, an occasional slip op is net a set-
Lack ; but it rather adils. vigor to their
persevereing powers, and accelerates
their speed toward ultimate success.—
Never mind the slips, but combine cheer-
fulness with spunk, and you are guod
enough for the heat. T'he firsh book ever
printed tells us that ** cheerfulness doeth

good like a medicine.” Keep that in
mind; for if you lose your spirils, you
needn't look for them in ademijohwr, bug

bid good-bye to howe, and crawl to your
ves the best way you can, ‘Tlhere are
ree things that cause fatal slip-ups in
this world ; First, flattery ; wmﬁ. coyys
third, murder. Listening to an oiy,

guileful tongue, was the first erver com- |

titted hy wankind—in the garden. - En-
vy—that found roet in the heart of Caiu
m,  Murder—Dby the
hand of the same rascal—was the first
crime. Avoid these fundawental evils,
as you value a happy and prosperous life ;

eped the valiant Muln ‘back 1o the

mmm ln_{l'mklao minmr:i b!l‘:i& i!tiiia Iemiexpecli to make the Wa-
But the martyibg manish ' ] ver my grave I must Diglind
b, 4k the GIIOTET CRURKERAY hisb | t0 Hall i et h g s
tohuﬂtlilmn’ﬁ.-, and bring biut back to ' ‘of Hart Oo Ky
Damasous. _ein,iq‘l'da_q‘lo'_thi;g_o d the| pleas send Mr notley gore a Copy to
The iy Dgamu. Shivcldy g owsy| 07 My Sons” said 3. X B
‘3 ikish Goyernc ‘interfered Med- agéﬁyonm &ﬂwrlor" by,
Was | i b her,” 8 & “ 1o o ¢ to
o e el

girl, 1'd bad:8ahave  hird on Irish gis

»
a

to fake rare of her."

for, whep onue thrown by either of them, |

My text is in the words of James
8q., a colored gentleman and

pery world we are in; full of jce-spots, |

Some few glide through |

cius, and, between him and the Jawyers, |

that maguified molehills into mountains. |

]iu

e then tied the knot fo

+ VOL. VIL+--NO 43.

[1 tell you. But lying, stealing and rob-
bing are considered fair business transae-
tions now-a-days ; and if at any.time your
feet should slip from under you, gather
up and lie the louder, steal the more and
rob the heavier (in a financial or commer-
cial way, of course ;) and you will soon
et a footing upon ground wholly devold
of danger.

| A litle stealing in’dnngcnm- thing—
Inve deep, or touch not, taste not—

| 1 forget exactly how brother Pope has
it

Now 2 word to voung Ambition.—
Whatever be the goal you bhave in view,
be determined to reach it, and you will
do it. The temple of Fame is built u

a high hill, and the path that leads to it
1%, indeed, a steep and slippery one; but
there are always a few to grab at,
and, if you don't * lose your grip,” you
will find that its summit can be attained by
modest merit adhy well as hawks, vultores
and loathsowe reptiles. Then, should you
gain even the highest eminence of earth;
you will look fur a higher still. You will
sec it looming up, in sublime beauty and
grandeur, far above the horizon of this
undolating spherf. It is the heavenly
Mount Zion—very steep, and very hard
toclimb.  You will need the staff of faith,
and & consviousness at all times that you
are upon the right track ; but if you once
 slip before losing sight of this “vale of
tears,” down, down you will slide, flat
| ipon your hack, into that bottomless pit,
| whence no backsliders ever was known to
find bis way out, 8o mote it not bo !

_ Nomice—~Before the hat proceeds ot
i i3 usual round, permit me to state that I
| receive rupees and Bolivian balves at for-

ly cents each; but any
| two of either,
[ as they wi

one contributing
may save twenly per cent,
!l be taken for an even dollar,

Forroer Notice.—A trial Weltz wil}
take place this evenning, at 8 o'tlock pre-
(eisely,in the dancing cellar on Pacifi

seen by you no wore, and yourself will | street, iwo doors above the Tennesses
be sent heels over head into the slough uf1 House.

. Aller which, a Spanish Flamin.
' g0 will be performed upon one leg by a
 celebrated professor and teacher of the
St. Vitus Danee.  T'wo-thirds of the pro-
ceeds to be given in aid of that charity
which ever begins and ends at home ; the
retsainder to be applied for the more gen-
eral diffusion of long pipes and lager beer:

(A woman, vot young, recently
founded a suit for breach of marriage
contract on the following liMet-doux that
accompanied a boquet of flowers, The
case of that 8t. Louis woman,* who re-

covered £100,0 m & faithless lovet,
bas turned the heads of some of the wo-
men ¢ )

“ Degr—, | se'?d u bi the boy &
buckett of flours. They is like my love

for u.  'The nite shade menes kepe dark.
I'he dog fenil menes { am ure slaive.—
Rosis red and posis pail, =My luy for u
shall never faile.” '

e b

That's Se.
The editor of the Brandon Republican,
his Selutatery, in laying down bis pro-
gramme which he intends to follow, says :

The course of many journals of the day
making themselves mouth-pisces and
ulling-machines to aspirants in theit sev-
eral sections, 1 disopprove. As I once
before said, 1 believe with Sir Peter Tea-
zel, in the « Behool for Scandle,” when
he says—+Sir Oliver, this is & d—q wick-
ed world, and the fewer In it we praise
the hetter.” '

i s
A Yanuy Marrige.
. Au economical evtple from Towa aref-
ved at Alexandria, Mo, a few days ago,
to get married. < 'The groom had neither
hat, coat, nor vest, but Justice Spencer
kindly loaned him those nceded garments,
r the. %:en

the cefemony was ever, the' groom told
Lhe Squire he ** lado't a red.” but woold
like to trade bim a pet wolf, if they could
agree on the terms. The " took
the varmint, and gave the bappy bride-
groom a dollar to boot.

Witlchwmw, ~
If the Austrians only had a General

Taylor, what a patck he could wake upon

the scat of War, >

' Travellers on opur railresds who
3le »h;epwpmy%vmﬂw t“d-r':z,

cn sel. - B )

; “’umqi}‘s'_ﬂfghta females.
their proclamations in the form.
sickillers.® A # bnd.mgﬂagtﬂi.

What & horrilile’ creatuté ! & biicke-
lor says he dislikes voung mwarded eous
ples + hecaunse they are so” apt-to give’

themselves deirs 7

!

i
W Hled,
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¥

(') G W:‘:' ; : ! -. lf"':
Lo Gesr.—Why don’t you go lo
work and stop Mﬁlgfnn? qxﬁ‘i‘
IU's my nose, ain'tit? and its of

| fhce of cver gotting on your pegs

e g dgain, will be wighty weak tn the bask,” 've a wind te.,

July two: 1'Il pick thunder outofitiify o

-



